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in these religious exercises, are instructed by the aged women who
accompany them. . . . Those who have devoted themselves, are
made to pass the night in continual dancing and rejoicing. ... All
pains are taken to give them whatever tends to the gratification of
their senses, and from the quantity of wine which they take, few
objects are capable of terrifying their imaginations. . . . No woman
or slave, however, is obliged to follow this barbarous custom. . . ."

The remainder of the narrative proceeds like any other of the
great cremations that are held today. Another interesting ac-
count of widow-burning is given us by an eyewitness, the scholar
Friederich, of the cremation of the Dewa Manggis, Radja of
Gianyar, which took place in that town on December 22,1847:

" The corpse was followed by the three wives who became Belas.
A procession went before them, as before the body. . . . They were
seated in the highest storeys of the Bades. . . . After the body of
the prince had arrived at the place of cremation, the three Belas in
their Bades, each preceded by the bearer of the offerings destined
for her, with armed men and bands of music, were conducted to the
three fires. . . .

" Their Bades were turned around three times and were carried
around the whole place of cremation. The women were then car-
ried down steps from the Bades and up the steps of the places
erected for their cremation. These consisted of squares of masonry
three feet high filled with combustibles which had been burning
since morning and threw out a glowing heat; the persons appointed
to watch them fed the fire, and at the moment when the women
leaped down, poured upon it a quantity of oil and arrak, so that it
flared up to a height of eight feet and must have suffocated the vic-
tims at once. Behind this furnace stood an erection of bamboo in
the form of a bridge, of the same width as the square of masonry,
about forty feet long and from sixteen to eighteen feet high; steps
of bamboo led up to it in the rear. In the centre there is a small
house, affording a last resting-place to the victim, in which she waits
till the ceremonies for her husband are finished and his body has
begun to burn. The side of the bamboo scaffold nearest the fire is
protected by a wall of wet Pisang (banana) stems. Upon the bridge